Conſiſting chiefly of 


Tranſlations from the GER 


* 


Idole an Hiſtoriographer 

Ariſe ſome future Day, 

ſho all Events and Men 
with Care 

Would in juſt Light diſ- 

lay, 

ind mY ſhould his Theme 
Church Matters be 

Df the now-currentCentury, 

Ind at laſt Fratrum-Unitas; 

How ſhall he paint their 
Caſe? | 


tir'd e'er then 
Into ſome lonely Iſle; 
Some Traces where their 
Tents had been, 
Will extant be a while, 


Chronicle. 


tell ? 
dy falſe Reports traduc'd at 


E, 
Charge | 


3: 
Will he, with prudent 
| Mind's Effort, 
Their own Books ſeek, 
explore? 


ſort) 


{NTRODUCTION 


to the following 
Yi yp ns wi POEMS 


They'll be perhaps re- | 
x rough for th' outward 
But their Interior who can 


And many a Gnoſtic 


The beſt and likelieſt Re- 


He'll find a ſav'ry Store, 
Which he with rapture can 
imbibe, 
If he's a Heay 'n · inſtructed 
Scribe; 


But 'twill, if earthly is his 
__ Tafte, | 
Be in hard Shells lock d 

faſt. 


4: OS 
The Doctrine oftheUritas 
By Providence was meant, 


InChriftendom's degenerate 


Days, 
That cold Lump to fer- 

ment; 

From Seripture · Pearls to 
wipe the Duſt; 

Give Blood- bought Grace 
its Compals juſt ; 1 

In Praxis, Truth from Shew 


| God's Pow 'r from Ethic 
Art. 


Therefore, (i ina Limb 
benumb'd 
Returning Heat brings 
Pain) 
When thus the ancient Clueꝰs 
reſum' d, 
And Life thrills in again, 
What wonder the dilating 
Juice 1 
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(To one. who wants the fi- 
nal Views) 
Seems not diſpens'd by uſu- 
al Laws, 
Yea does 
_ cauſe? 


6: 
Here I'd point out thi 


inner Train, 
. (*Twas Wi/aom on God's 
Side, | 
Pure Faithfulneſs on th' Side 
of Man) 
Far as my Eye hath ſpy'd; 


I'd ſhew, what ſteady Bat- 


-- :hernes > 

»Gainſt Satan's laſt Deluſions 
riſe ; 

How oft one ſtroke ten 
Errors kills, 

on . IIls; 


How Things long obſolete, 
but priz'd 
© By jeſus, are renew'd ; 


| How common Truths are- 


realiz'd, 


| And farther ſtill purſu'd, | 


Since elſe they d loſe the 
| Ground they have, 
And lukewarmUſe would 

prove their Grave 

But ſtop! this Senſe none 

can impart 

Ny. any Neighbour's Heart 

8, 


: A choſen Flock muſt, 


like the Sun, 


I 8 ed and there 


Convulſions 


— ſtrike all Lock. 
ers. on. | 
Yet thoſe, who trim chef 
Torch, 
And Haga within the fla- 
ming Orb, © 7 
(TU it thembleſſedly abſorb) 1 
Can't help it, if their child- 4 
like Joy 
Some Eyes far off annoy. | 


9. 
They, near . the Center} 
Plac'd, and chear'd 


| WithChamber-Harmony, en. 
In the ſtill Grave of Chriſt | h 
interr d, all 
Will ſcarce dicHavock feel 1 


Which that ſo ſweet and 
needful Blaze 
InMinds averſe to j eſu sFace 
Will cauſe; They'll only | 
for them pray 
Throughout W | 


Day. 
10. 


Still they muſt each | 
Redemption's heme, 
And Holineſs thro' Blood, 
. (True Soundneſs here lies | 
in th' Extreme) 1 
Confeſs th incarnate God, 
Their Congregation's Pitch 
improve: 
For ſome Hearts till the 
End will love, 
And the Exiſtence of a 
Church 308 
Helps thoſe even in the s 
Porch, 


Some | 


_ 
2 
5 : 4 
um 4 
2 
N bo 


he fla- 


bſorb) 1 1 
child- 


ny. : 
Center 
ear'd 
mony, | 
Chriſt Þ 


ele * . 


's Face / 
| only | 


ment- | 
reach | 
heme, I 


3lood, } 
e les | 


God, . 
Pitch 3 


1 the 
of a 


a the 


Some 


3 5 b * 
2 RE. 


pew Man's Ori 


Men Hallelujah ! 
Amen, Hallelujah! 


1 O Thou that Husband's | 


property, Who paid down 
Il his Blood for Thee; And 
ou, ye human Spirits all, 
Who, or believe, or feel the 
all; 
2 Look here at that por- 
entous Thing Our dying Sa- 
iour did begin. From 
"ongue which to the Palate 
lcaves, That Honey drops, 
which all revives. - 
3 E*enifthe Eye be wip'd 


fromTears, And Sinner-red- 
neſs pale ap 


pears, The aſ- 
pect of ey God. that bled, 
9 et, keeps our Eyes ſor ever 
a.” 
4 That Stamp, 3 all 
mankind and each Should 


mint, did get a woful Breach ; 
When what was One con- 


triv'd, muſt go Irreparably 
Into two: 

5 Till God the weaker 
part did ſtrike, O'erſhadow- 


ing it Creator · like: Fmbody- 


ing in its Pectoral That bleſt 
rinal. x 


6 The G -man, when 


(his Time was come. Broke 


torth. out of the Virgin's 


Bereſbith it ſtood ? They 


Some more Hymns. 


Womb. In him, &er ery” 
the Infant God, The gen ral 
human Spirit flow'd. | 


7 Yet he for thirty years 
at leaſt Was with it inwardly © 
oppreſs'd, Before this poor 


worm from his grot In tly 


open Air durſt iſſue out. 
8 Th' Original Man, Who 
has Pow'r Alone to bring 
ſorth in his hour (After the 
Maker's perfect Flan) hence- 
forth to graſp hiswork began, 
9 Firſt in his human Mind 
there ſpreads Th' approach- 
ing Travail that it dreads; 
Which ſo on all its Pangs 
did muſe, That Blood - ſweat 


from each Pore did ooze. 


10 Then round him filly 
People came, Whofain would 
Midwife's - office claim, 
Whereas not one remember d 
more The firſt Man Adam 
how he bore. . 7; 

11 What knew they. of 
the Word of God ? or how in 
but 
5 En Fables uſd, 

new how Gods thereghojr 
Births . me 45, 


one makes; The [thorny cM 
Crown another 1 75 "A 


16 I 


force it on his ſacred Brows: 
A third his Back with Fur- 
rows ploughs! 

13 When undeliver'd for 
all this, The cruel Poniard 
taken is, And both his Feet 
they pierced thro'; Each 
Hand is perforated e 

14 But which ſoever way 
they mov'd, Their Mea- 
ſures ineffectual prov'd; 
Therefore at laſt they quiet 
ſtood, And ftretch'd him on 
a mo of Wood, 

15 And, Nature left to 
take her Courſe, Did only 
ſtimulate her Force, And 
ſtren ch ning Po otions him al- 
low? 
the Mode. 

16 The Man in Travail, 
in His Need, Hangs trem- 
bling like the ſhaken Reed, 
And does himſelf, diſtreſs'd, 
forlorn, Alone to God al- 
max 4 turn. 

17 Mean while, his Na- 
kedneſs and Shame For ever 
ſeal-, and ends that Name; 
'And "all his Brethren's Man- 
lineſs Does in God's Man- 
hood cloath and dreſs. 
18 His Friend, and Mother 
Mary came, in every human 


Creature's Name, To repre- 


ſent before the Tree The 
whole male Kind and the 
Wend ſhe. 

i They wait thro” divine 
| Trapulle there. Till their Be- 
N 9 85 deliver 


„As in ſuch Caſes i is 


* were: And 


Soul and Body open hota, 4 


The Spirit from Jeſus to en- 4 


fold. 


20 So'twas witk Father Si J 
mon In Hope and Love to 7 
Mary's Son, When long ac. 
quainted of the ſame, 10% 2 


Anna he in th Temple 
came. 
5+ "WY When now *twas 
thought by ev'ry one, That 
Frait and Bearer both were 
gone, And Nature's ſelf did 
melt in Tears, As openly 
enough appears: 

22 Then, in that twink- 
ling of an Eye Ordain'd i in | 


Heaven's Regiſtry, One aw- 
ful Thruſt a Soldier made, b 


Who Genefss for Pattern had, | 

23 Thereon the Mouth 
and Channel free Of God- 
Man's Matrix 
That his new Creature the | 
right way Comes to. the 
Birth without Delay. 


24 Amen! Hallelujah to | J 1 


the Lord! His Spirit's now 
to us reſtor'd, Which God 
Himſelf immediate bore, 
And it ſhall never be loſt 


mor E. 


© 


Tune: Lamb, Lamb, 0 Lamb, Se. 1 | Y 


Hou holy Child, Who 
didſt ſo mild For our 


Sins Sake Our Fleſh upon 
thee take; Foundation of all 
Bliſs! Yes, yes! A Man —_y 


by 


open'd fee! | ö 


— 
2 
wy 


en hold, s Haſt been like us, 


dit mean, wert flam : — 

Wc hail thee on thy Gain! 
—= This the ſole Ground 
Dr Mouth doth ſound, 

ies the fame, And 
cant but Jeſus name Who 
s vet Myſtery's News 
iffuſe, Make up this 
rowd. The WitneſsCloud 
hat Spirit know, Which 
oth the Manhood ſhew. 

3 Who is the Man, That 
elp us can From all our 
ced?—The God, who Man 
ras made. Never forget 
ais Grace. — He ſays, I've 


elf did 
openly 


twink- 
in'd in | 


ne aw- 9 , | 
5 = 2D died; "tis o'er, There's no 
EY d. Fear more; For now my 
9 M8 5 — A 
. as ood In V | 8 2 0. 
Mouth = wt. Hurt 1 80 | 


4 Therefore come near 
g 5 take Ye here, Who 
ul, 


God- 


| ſee ! 


b uite free From his 
* vo 1 100d Treaſury. Juſt as 
os are, ev'n fo Yau go. 


tend and ſcan This ſame 


jah to ar Man: My Word I'll 


s now , 1 
God - jake, You'll of his Realm 
b 7 . e. i 
ore, | 
> loſt | 
rene: How Sweet's the Dream. 


„% Think, the frſt and dear- 


5 -orps to be; Therefore I 


r our hoſen have that Space F 
1 ne eternally, ” e 
3 | 2 Thereby mySpirit, Soul 


dy 


reſt place Is, near the 


[3] 


and Limb Bedew'd have 
throughly been, So that 
the Death-Sweat-Drops of 
Him Can ftill on me be ſeen. 

3 | gladly here at leiſure 
lie, That Happineſs t' ex- 
plore, hich Jeſu's Suffer- 
ings do imply And keep for 
us in Store. 

4 And when I thus his 
Corps do Kiſs, It brings 
freſh to my Sight Each Sa- 
cred Wound and Bruiſe of 

is, Which overpowers me 
quite. 


b I like a Bee do duly | 
mind Where his Wounds © 


placed are, Where I each 
3 Roſe may find So 
ioody and fo fair. 
6 Yet ſeems a Whiſper to 
my Ear From my dear 
Lord to dart: Soon thy 
Companions crave thee here 
I come with all my Heart! 
7 I full of Love and 


Longing am For Him and 


that bleſt Time, And o'er 
his Martyr'd Corps's Frame 
MyEyes with Tears do ſwim, 

C K. 


Tune: Hear'ft thou Elder, c. 


TF Hat dear Place Ive 
told you of already, 
Where each one may find 
me ſtill; And I look ing ever 
on that bloody Outſtretch'd 
Fe 


9 


v'r3-Hill, It 


my Soul and Body pierces This . Grace-Treaſure By al 5 
throughly ; I'm not able to different way and Meaſure.: 
deſcribe it duly, Here is my 2 Whenonehimſelf more 
Sabbatic Day | Dear Hearts! finful deems, Than while 
eome along this Way! the chief of the World's 

2 Come and taſte, what Crimes“ was in us dominee- #88) 
elſe unutterable Never comes ring; When one well knows, uſt 
in Thought or Sight, But what in us lies; Howe'er ce 
for Hearts a Food incompa- removed from Man's Eyes, Meet 
rable, Which the Day as Yea under good appearing : 2. 
well as Night, Vea the Years, Then one's name runs, 
makes fly away quite ſpeedy: Child, oft irkſome To the 
Do you know who to this Boſom Of th' Artoner, 
place did guide me? Mary - Church's Servant, Lord and PO 
weeping by the Stone Of Donor. 1 
the Lord's Grave ſo alone. 3 Soon turns the Viſage 

3 lam drunk for Love, Fire-red; Soon pale again e 
and half departed; By a like one that's dead, Abas'd e“ 
Loadſtone I am drawn, 


| and aw'd all over: Is at the 1 mp 
Which to all elſe makes me Bridegroom in Amaze, Jebo- Ptatu 


heavy hearted: Here i muſt vab's ſelf, before whoſe Blaze . 
be let alone ! Jeſu's-Croſs, Their Face the Elobim co- Lill 
His laſt Hours in his Paſſion, ver. What muſt Jeſus find to he 1 
My God's Corps affords me love in Me, a roving Con- fende 
Delectation ; His dear Per- fus'd Spirit? Heart! thou Th 
fon, none but He, Shall my know'lt, It is his Merit. me, 
all for ever be. CR, 4 Who God's Death- Fetie 
| : Pains.in Honour I, ry . 

** „ always for himſelf a Place .: 
[techs en, OOO Within each Wound hole's ing | 
RR Cloſet ; When not a Rag of 
XN Las! how very bad are his own Good Does more 172 
FN we, And yet we 're remain, and yet that Blood 164 
righteous call'd, you ſee; He keeps, and ne'er fore- 1 
Inis Point, none e'er ex- goes it; It's Tone on the 9775 
plain'd it: And who this Throne Cries (to clear him) 1: 
Truth as Truth can held, © Judgmentſparehim, Spare . 
I'm ſure that thro the Cov'- © the wages of his Smart, apt 


nant old His old Man ne- 
ver gain d it. O no! I know 


He our Lover Doth diſcover 


* who's Sire of Ages. 


Ieh. 1 


a » "6 
. 0 d 
FI 
— {A _ 


8 Tam contented, deareſt 
eart! But yet I go away 
vith Smart Out of thy taith- 


By 2 
ſure.- 8 


151] 


jort; That Ito him my je- 
ſus dear, my Bridegroom 


"more | 
while Hul Preſence : As long as ſtill 
orld's orruption old Does me to 


inee- * y ſtrange Yoke hold, I 
10ws, Puſt ſuck Wormwood's EC. 
we'er 4 nce ; altho' from you a 

2 4 
ring: 
runs, 
) the | 
Oner, | 


| and 


ng, O each Wound-Hole! 
et Im ſomeway like a 
ound Soul, 

6 Lord Jeſus, faithful 
Spouſe of mine! How is it, 
hat we can't combine To 


iſage doth our mutual Pleaſure? 

gain 1 ow is it, that the Creature 
as d ew Doth not its Pow'r and 
t the Empire ſhew, In its full 


$tature's Meaſure? O Lamb! 


r,4. 6 
0 Soy Shame 1s paſt Credit, 
co. ill thou 'ſt made it, That 
d to he ruddy Wounds abſorb 
'on- Iand cure my Body. 


hou 7 Howe'er, it ſounds to 


t. 


ath- | 
inds {Spouſe approveth, 


notic'd too, That me my 


ace Bridegroom, who his Dar- 
e's ling Bride, Once built out of 
of is bleeding Side, More, 
ore than the Bride Him, loveth:) 
50d Poor Heart! thy Smart, 
. (Thou'lt — Shall 
the low over, Says Truth's 
im) Witneſs — My Heart b'lieves 
are and walks in brightneſs. 

. 8 How is my Heart with 


* He my belov'd Will 
me his Hearts Com- 


33 


- l 


veet flood ing me's beblood- 


me, as tho? A ſecret yes I. 
(That. 


Rapture mov'd, That I have 


wonderfully fair, Shall al- 


wa''s be a Confort! OI 


have Joy, That abiding And 
reſiding in wy Hover, i'm 
his 9 's living +iember, 


Tune: O Head 7 e 1 Se. 


Y ſelf | have been hi- 


ding In jejus Curiſt 
his Grave, ne Dews from 


Him proceeding My Body 


moiſten'd have: 1 would 
qua penetrated Be by that 

ouble Bath, His Drops in 
Torment ſweated, And hoſe 
in icy Death. 

2 In half diſſolved Con- 
dition, Some Reſt was re- 
quifite, When I went in Frui- 
tion Much tarther, than in 


Sight. YeDeath-diſcolour'd 
Bruiſes To me how ſweet. 
Ye were |! I paid from open 


Sluices As homage many a 
Tear. 


3 My Heart does inflan- 


taneous In ſuch Emotion 
come; Swoons firſt away 
ſpontaneous At his Deliqui- 
um. Hence have I beeniio 


greedy in Foſeph* Work to 


zoin, And o'er thoſe Grave. 


Cloths ſteady Could ipead 


all hours of mine. 


4 My aim in Vigil ber. 


a Around the Corps 


2 


» To fate myſcl with 
A 3 , Weep». 


46 -# 
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weeping; The Relicks in my 
Eyes Atteſt what has been 
acted; And have theſe Eyes 
che Mode Of his Death- 
Glance contracted ? I've got 
my higheſt Good, 

5 O Yes! that Man I'll 
look on, Him as an out- 
ſtretch'd Corſe, Where ma- 
ny a Blood Drop Token All 
o'er him ſtill occurs. O 
Love unprecedented ! That 
vital Tide entire He ſpilt, yea 
more, invented This Deed 
thro* Friendſhip's Fire. 

6 Tnat mouth by Death 
turn'd livid, Whoſe kiſs my 
Heart hath found, That 
Breait, which me received, 
That Hand which claſp'd 
me round ; Theſe are my 
Seals ſufficient. Til een 
my mouth can kiſs, And, in 


a ſtate of Vifion, He ſhall 


repeat all this, CK. 
Mit einem arten ſe nen 


Ith a moſt tender 

VV Longing, And hun- 
dred Heart-Jears thronging, 
Now the redeemed Race 
From Death and the Panur- 
git *Doth thank theChurch- 


iturgiſt, Who Surety, Debt 


and Offering was. 

"2 We hold with equal 
Clearneſs His Preſence true 
and nearneſs: OurChoirs by 
turns appear; For his umme- 


diate Dealing, With awe and 
tender feeling, Each to the 
Lamb itſelf raws near. 


1OUre as I'm thine, O Spi- 9 
rit, thou Mother great- 


A 3. 8 


#5 

GE, 
2 
a 


ly priz' d! So ſure in Thee 
we're his, our undiſſever'd 
I over: O let our Forecheads, 
Eyes and Breaſts, and all diſ- xc 
cover The Sinners happy Me 
Heart in Jeſu's Blood bap- 8 . 
tiz'd; | | in 
2 The genuine Mind of Mer 
Chriſt, to all Eternity Ma- 
king the Croſs's word and . 
Wounds its Meditation. Pla- 
cing its whole Delight in 
Jeſu's great Salvation, Li- 
ving from Morn to Night in 
God's inceſſant Joy. 5 


Tune: Bloody Reconciler, 


Hen to Bed retiring, 
Reft Men are deh- SH 
ring; So my Spirit too! 
Abſent *tis already, Drawn | 
into an Eddy After him to | 
go: Aſt ye where? the An- 
twer's near, Into  Jeſu's 
Wound- hole Harbours, Yea 
and his Grave's Vapours. 
2 Whata Seaſon pleaſant 
In that Grave at preſent 
Round his Corps 1 have, 
Words can't paint; don't 
curb me, Nor herein diſturb 
me, As if Looſe I gave To ll 


# That artful deceiving Spirit under a 2000 Guile, 


471 


we and] 8 me thin and airy ſcene: 
to the 'm in full Detail reviſing 
ear. y Lord Agonizing. 


3 All this Corps's _— 

| ts late Tears in plenty, Its 

„O Spt- Mo ſtration low And that An- 

great- ¶ious Prayer, Ere it met the 

2 Thee layer, Its Mock- robe for 

ſever'd MPhew, And each Part of 

cheads, WT oil and Smart In my Soul 

all diſ- Excite a motion Lo immenſe 
„Devotion. 

4 That blue ſtreak inclo- 

ing His Eyes, when half fro- 


ea, That laſt chearfull 


Glance, When, as his Jaws 
*Faulter, His Soul her Depar- 
are Foreſaw in a Irance; 
FT helſe Marks ſweet, as ex- 
i- ant yet, I ſpy (in his Graves 


deep ſtudy) on his ſacred 
8 B . 5 


Matcblef Heart ! thus 
deareſt Thou to me appeareſt; 
Fam I would have ſpent 
Ev'ry Breath in raifing 

= Hymns, thy Goodneſs prai- 

ng, Full of thy Wounds 
ſcent! Sinner poor I am all 
o'er; Myſelf and my Im- 
perfection Thy Hearts Couch 
I firetch on. 3 

6 Mouth by Death's Foam 
ſeized ; Heart, in Death 
compreſsed ; Eyes that fink 
away; Limbs, thro Torment 
— «Hands which Ru- 

ies ſhining In each Palm 
diſplay ; Head, by right Di- 
inely bright, Bloody, man- 
led and disſhevel'd, While 


Death in it revel'd ; 

7 Breaſt with | Argoiſh 
heaving ; Feet, where Pairs 
is leaving Colour of hot 
Braſs; Forehead raw from 
Crowning ; Back the Whip 
ſunk down in, And cut Fur- 
rows has ; Lips oh ! how of 


pallid hue; Cheeks ſo ſmit- 


ten and polluted ; Be Ye all 
ſaluted ! | | 


8 Here to ſtay inceſſant 


And this Form ſtill recent 
Purely to review, Were my 


Inclination; What's thy De- 
ſignation, Lord, I yet will 


do: Shall J ſtrain to work 
again? I obey, let but my 
Harneſs Be thy Corps's near- 
neſs ! | 


Tune: O Friend be thhu near, &e. 


Ight this 

my dear 
To be wholly 
buried and loſt in 
Sides-ſhrine! _ 

2 Quite buried in Blood, 

WithMind and wholeMood 
in Love and Amaze With 


thy dear five Wound holes 


moſt powerful Blaze: 
3 Struck with the bright 
Beams And bleeding wound- 
ſtreams, And ever intentUp- 


on thy outſtretched andjthro? 


pierced Hand : 
4 In Love Tears quite 


drown'd, And griev'd to be; 


fou 


P ˙ te nn 
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Y 


pain my dear Huſband, and 
damp his Heart's Joy: 

& Obedient of Courſe, 
and no more by force; A 


Sinner and ſmall, Who i in- 


wardly likes to be nothing 
at all. 


6 No Thought of old 


Things, No more Hanke 
Tings For Objects impure; 
From you I'm eternally 
ſafe and ſecure ! „ 

7 To th' deepeſt Regard 
of th! Unction prepar'd, 
Then given to me, When 


thou didſt erect mea Tem ou 


for Thee; 

8 Inſtructed and taught 
In all Things 1 ought t'ob- 
ſerve in my Plan; My Bo- 
dy be tinctur'd with Blood's 
unEtion : 

9 And thus in theFleſhSo 
holy and chaſte, As! art of 
that Lamb, Who into the 
Tent of Humanity came: 


10 In thy Church below 


$0 ready to go By Land or 
bySea, As one who's deſign'd 
wich the n to 


be : | 
11 Dipt 3 in the Sides Gan 


Each Minute a-freſh, With 


Blood thro' bedew'd, With 
Breath of thy Spirit each 
moment renew'd: 

12 Thy electing Grace 
Has given mePlace With that 


happy Herd, Which thou 


* thy e on Earth haſt 


£81 


found till able to try and 


prepar'd: 

13 And now I am near 
To thee, Flock fo dear! 
The bleſſ'd Sinners Lot, 
With all that is bleſſed, I 
freely have got. 7% 

14 When I now reflet, " 
My Bridegroom elect! How 
J have Thee prov'd, And,. 
ſince that have griev'd Thee, A 
ſo dearly belov'd, A 
15 So1s the Fault mine ; # 
Thy Patience divine, Which. 
to me appears, Occaſions i 
my Heart to diſſolve into 
Tears. I 
16 My poor Sinner Heart . 
Does ſeel Joy and Smart MW 
At the pleaſant Thought, 
Thou'ſt me to the Sacra- II 
ment's Liturgy brought. 

17 Then thou graftedſt me 
My Lamb, into Thee, In | 
Cloſe Union With that Bo- 
dy, thy Blood has brovght 
Into one, 


15 That true Div ine latns- r. 
And true human Shame I Sir 
inwardly felt, Still maketh sn 
my poorHeart to burn, glow Tl 


and melt 

10 Was I but always 
With thy Bloody Rays in- 
ceſſantly ſtruck, And were 
my Eyes d on thy pale 
dying Look ; 

20 It's true that I los. 
But yet not enough; l'm not 
ſo on fire, As to yield Satis- 
faction to my great Defire.. 

„E As Peter Thee 1ov'd,, 
When i 


When Thee he had prov'd, 
\nd Tears did down flow 
Along the Cheeks trickling, 
Shift his Heart di 
22 As Thomas 
1 Ind ſo deeply ſigh the 

ound holes to ſee, And in 

ie Sides-Space to dwell 

i Mary partook 
t the Lamb's ſweet Look, 

hen Her He did greet, 

Ind ſhe was embracing his 

thro*-pierced Feet: 

24 So does my Heart 


23 What 


them grace. | 
obn ' Portion ſo bleſt 
To lean on the Breaſt, Thy 
Sinner, Thy Duſt, Thy 
W Smart's due Reward, and 
Thy Booty ſo juſt. 


Nun bitten wir Ge. 


OW our Requeſt to 
the Holy Ghoſt For 
right Believeing, is upper- 
moſt ; That he may ſupport 
us Till the laſt Alley Of this 
e darkſome Death-Sha- 
- gow's Valley: Have Mercy, 


TY 


Lol. 
2 Bright Splendour ! give 
us a Glimmering Of Chriſt, 
and beſides Him not any 
Thing; That we may de- 
nd on That bold Aſſertor, 
ho brought us forth to our 
native Quarter: Have Mer- 
cy, Lord! 3 
3 Thou ſweeteſt Love, 
pray we heartily, Let us feel 
Love-Sparks amazingly; Let 
us from our Heart be t' each 
other tender, And to the 
Brotherly Mind ſurrender : 
_ Have Mercy, Lord! ' 
4 Thou Helper kind of 
the Poor attack'd, May 
neither ſhame nor Death us 
diſtract; But our feeble Sen- 
ſes Keep ſtill undaunted, 
Should we with Plots gainſt 
our Life be haunted : Have 
Mercy, Lord! 


o du ſeclen-Brautigam. 


O Thou Bridegroom of 
the Soul, Should a 
Heart who names thee true- 
7 Knows thee wholly, 
ollow any other Star? Be 
it far! What has a poor 
Creature in it? He is Owner 
of our Spirit, and our Souls 
Proprietor. 3 
Ein Kindelein fo loebelieb. 
I Noble Child, the 
' Child of God was 
born at this Seaſon ; * 


. 
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No matter, we won't reaſon. 
Whene er his Birth or Death 
day came, Becauſe 'tis to us 
much the ſame ; Being quite 


determin'd Chriitmais and 


ue Friday's Theme Ev'ry 

Moment to proclaim In one 
Tune and Garment. 

2 But O dear People of 


D 


no Concealment, How great 
2 Grief it is and Shame, 
When Children have ſuch 
Ailment, As an unbroken 
Spirit ſtill, Lightmindecneſs, 
or ſly Self will, Blood with 
Wildneſs boiling ! For in 
| Iittle Jeſus ſweet one of 
that could ever meet; God 
forbid ſuch railing ! R 
3 What has properly a 
Child' With Jeſ - Ae 


mon? A good Heart, child- 


likeand mild, A plain Fabric 
human, A Mind hat but 


thro' Labour learns, A Body 
that as twere by Turns 


Is well, and then fickly: In 
theſe Points 'twixt Jeſus 
bleſt And poor Children, 
*tis confeſt, Likeneſs is found 
quickly. | 
4 It is a Thing ſo full of 
15. Unto our new Nature; 
t can therein ſtill find Em- 
ploy With an inceſſant Rap- 
ture. What tho' the Tent's 
Infirmities, Head- ach, Sore- 
neis of the Eyes, Colick, 


Tooth ach teize us? One 


wo] 


the very Hour know not, 


thinks: No Matter for that ! 
Our dear God and Maſter 
'hath been ſick, the Lord 
Jeſus, “ . - 
5 But Jeſus that unſpot- 
ted Child Knew nothing of 


Sin ever, Had alſo no {mail Wl 


ym concea!*d, Which kin- 
led that Fever ; Had like- 
wie nought combuſtible, 
Which to ſuch Spark, ev'n 
if it fell, Would have giv'n 
Reception. Now a Child, 
thatin his Days Would no 
e il Spark iet baze, chaſte 
Fire be his Option 


6 Jeſus ſends this Kind of 


Flame. Wh:ch in the Heart 


cat hes; I. does th” Heart 


not waſte nor maim, Yet its 
Burning reaches, Untill our 
good V:rgins can Welcome 
their expected Man, * 
ſooner, the better J N 

is Bridegroom Jes Chrift. 
Who make up his Virgins 
Lift ? We Children togetber. 


Tune: Otead fo fuclof Bruiſes, ce. 
Head o'ercharg'd with 


Sorrows, Full of 
then nightly Dew ! O Back, 
wherein long Furrows The 
Scourge inhuman drew ! O 


Forehead with I horns riven! 


O Breaft with Anguiſh fick 
Ye Feet, like Braſs in the 


Oven! Hand, holding Reed 


ſo meek! ! 


ſo near you ſtand, as ſome ; 
Of whom one might boaſt. 
humbly, They long have 
held that Room ! Did all 


rakes an Angel-Mind In- 
uiſitive to meaſure The 
W Grace of human Kind! 
3 The Wiſdom of the 
Founder Hath ſo contriv'd 
our Bliſs, An Eagle's Eye 
muſt blunder, The true 
Connexion miſs : And if our 
Feeling's Anchor, Than 
Sight; not deeper went, We 
8 ſhould in conſtant Languor 
is poor lean Life lament, 
1 But here Faith's Light 
* at hand is, With one Elen- 
chus clear: A Bunch of 
Grapes each Band is, A 
Grape each Member there, 
The Church that Branch 
which bears them, The 
Lamb himſelf the Vine; 
His Sap it is that chears 
them. Elſe would they ſtarve 
and pine. | 
5 That Caſe, and Do- 
Arine's Tenor That tends 
thereto, far kee 
our, and thy Piſhonour) 
Good God! from us th 
Sheep. Surely the Corpſe 
of Jeſus Is dead, yet lives 
to God: Tho' cold Him 


Wpoſleſs that Treaſure, Which 


(Twere 


the Lip preſſes, His Flame 
in th Heart hach g/ow'd, | 


4 Ii] 
2 Didall in this Aſſembly 


6 This ye well know, ye 
willing, To Him devoted 
Hearts: Your Voice the 
World is filling, Yet faith- 
fully imparts No other 
Sound effective, But 
Death and Blood: Are 


Souls of this receptive, And 


glow, and live? 'tis good. 
7 The Jewel of each lit- 
tle And cloſe-united Train, 


Jeſu's 


(Be Church or Choir its Ti- 


tle) Where Grace intenſe 


muſt reign, Is, that us Je- 


ſu's Ranſom, While thro? 


it each one dies To Limbs 


'fore Chriſt not handſom, 
With Limbs from God ſup- 
plies. f 3 
8 For which End, Bene - 
diction, Ve who this Hour 
are met] Receive, without 
Reſtriction, In Virtue of 
Chriſt's Sweat: Thro' whoſe 
one Penance bitter, ſucceſſ- 
ful is the Smart Henceforth 
of each poor Debtor, When- 
ever melts his Heart. 
9 To Jeſu's Corpſe re- 
ſort ye, All ye who Bodies 
have, So fated, that them 
The Soul can drop 


2 
and leave! Dear Souls; be 


ye now dying In Jeſu 


Chriſt's Death-Strife : 1 dare 


be propheſying From, Death 
your Body's Life. | 


* 0 ead fo full of Bruiſes, 
Wo. 80 full of Pain and 


Scorn, Midſt other ſore Abu- 


ſes Mock'd with a Crown of J 


Thorn! OHead, e' er now ſur- 
rounded With brighteſt Ma- 
jeſty, Now pitiably woun- 
ded! Accept a Kiſs from me. 


2. Thou Countenance. 


| tranſcendent, At other times 
rever'd By Worlds on thee 
dependent, WithSpittle now 


beſmear d! How art thou 


grown ſo fallow? Who has 
thoſe gracious Eyes, Whoſe 


__ Radiance knew no Fellow, 
- Clouded in cruel Wiſe? 


3 Thy Cheeks ſo florid 


Colour, Thy Lips once roſy 


Grace, Pale Death and hea- 
vy Dolour Did utterly de- 
face: Did thy whole Body 
waſted To ſuch a ftate re: 
duce, That there it lay ex- 
hauſted Of Bloom, and 
Strength, and Juice. 
4 Now, Lord, what Thee 
tormented, Was properly 
my Load; I had the Debt 
angmented, Which Thou 
didſt pay in Blood. Here 
ſtand I, bluſhing Sinner, On 
whom Wrath ought to 


light: Bat now, my Health's 
Beginner! Thy Grace ſalutes 


my Sight. 


5 Aſſert me, my Preſer- 


ver! My Shepherd, for me 
care! How many, all Good's 
Giver, To me thy Benefits 
are! Thy Mouth, with Words 
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like Honey And Milk, hath 
me bedew'd; Thy Spirit 
with Patrimony Of heav'nly 
oy endu' d. 8 
6 I'll here with Thee 
continue, (Tho' poor, del. 


pile me not) I'm one of thy MY 


Retinue : As were | on the 
Spot, When, earning my 
Election, Thy Heartſtrings 
broke in Death, I'll wait 
with ſoft Affection, And 
catch thy lateſt Breath. 
7. It gives me ſolid Plea- 
ſure, My Heart does not re- 
coil, When I dive in ſom 
meaſure Into the Pangs a 


Life's Founder! Upon thy ki 


Death and Croſs My awn 
Life loſe, up-render, How 
ſweet would be that Loſs ? 
8 I thank Thee with 
good Reaſon, O Jeſu, Friend 
in Need ! For thy Death's 
bitter Seaſon, To which thy 
Love agreed. Grant me to 
lean unſhaken On thy Fide- 
lity, Untill from hence I'm 
taken The Wounds them- 
ſelves to ſee. = 
9 When TI ſhall get Per- 
miſhon To leave this mortal 
Tent, (From Pains and 
Griefs Diſmiſſion) Thyſelf 
juſt then preſent ; And let 
my Mouth expiring On thy 
dear Breaſt recline, And be 
true Life acquiring From 
that pierc'd Heart of thine. 
10 Appear asmy Protec- 
| —_ tor, 
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or, Who turns to Joy all 


Fleſh and Bone 
With all thy 
While I thy 


Tears: My 
no Spectre) 
roſs's Scars: 


gentle Viſa 


e Survey, how 
glad and bold Shall I receive 
the Meſſage, And let my 
Limbs grow cold ? | 


From the Eaſtern Church. 


I. 


A3Zta i vivo O. 


O God on high all 


Glory be, And Peace 
on Earth regained, Good 


Will t'wards Man. We give 


Wto Thee With this Hymn 
banks unfeigned. We 


N praiſe Thee, we fall at thy 
* 3 | 2 . 3 | 
Feet with holy Rev'rence, 


as tis meet, we alſo bring 
Thanks-Of ring, 
2 Becauſe of thy great 


Majeſty, Lord King, who. 


ſo tranſcendent Doſt reach 

beyond all Heavens high, 

Fromwhom all is dependent, 

Thou, who the Father art 

| and God, And Chriſt his 

E only Son avow'd, And Ho- 
ly Ghoſt, Jehovah ! 

3 Son of the Father, 
Lamb of God! Who bear'ſt 
the World's Tranſgreſſion, 
Yea truly bear'ſt Sin's hea 
vy Load, Let us find thy 
Compaſſion! Receive the 


Cries, we offer now Before 


the holy Place, where thou 
Sitt'ſt at thy Father's Right 
Hand. | f 
41 Have Mercy on us, for 


beſides Thee, there is no 


one holy; Thou art the on- 


ly Lord, who guides All 

Things, alone pure truly; 
So as at God the Father's: 
Hand, Lord Jeſus Chriſt?, 
the ſole Command Belongs 
unto T hee. Amen 


5 

Kab àxcduy 1 (48 pav 0 on. 
En Day, that T am li- 
IL ving, I praiſe Thee 
with Thankſgiving, Thy 
Name's Glorification I'll 
ſing without Ceſſation. 
2 Thou ſhalt by me be 
praiſed, And thy Name ſhall 
be bleſſed Throughout the 
Revolutions Of all the ſeve- 
1 Sons. f 
3 Bleſs this Day, Lord 
and Saviour! Let us enjoy 


thy Favour, And in Thee 


find Protection From ev'ry. 
Sin's Infection. 


4 Lord thou God of our 
Fathers, To Thee be, 
through our Prayers, When- 
&er Thee we are naming, 
Brought Praiſe and Glory 
Amen. l MEE ate 
HS. > 'B 9 2 0 
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3 0 Lord, whoſe Praiſe 


latter, Teach me thy King- 


dom's Nature. :|: 

65 Lord who art our Pro- 
tection. Through ev'ry Ge- 

neration, Have Mercy, my 


Creator ! Have Mercy on 


thy Creature. 


7 Lord, be my Soul's 
Phyſician, Becauſe . all my 


Tranſgrefion Hath been 
againſt: Thee ated, My 
Gy? 's to Thee directed. 

's Above all, I beſeech 
Thee, How I can pleaſe 
Thee, teach me!] For from 
Thee God, comes flowing 
The Sprivg that's Life. be- 
ſtowing 

9 The Light from thy 
Face darting, Alone is Light 
imparting: O ſhew thy Mer- 


cy freely To ſuch as know 


estar. bn) 
1 III. 
l 0 ode id ayiac dus. 


HE lighiſome Day the 


ee Shine Of th 


holy Gloria Of the i immor- 
tal Sire divine, Who does 
the Heavens ſway, 

2 Of th' Holy and the 
bleſſed one, O Chriſt our 
Lord and Head ! Since now 
the Sun is going down, And 
we ſee Ev'ning red: 2 

3 Therefore be by this 

raiſing Tone Ador'd the 

,ord of Hoſts, The Father, 
his beloved Son, And God 
the Holy Ghoſt. 

4 Important tis indeed, 
to * God Son, to Thee 
all Praiſe, To let each Voice 
thy Glory ſing, While there 
are Hours and Days; 

8 Becauſe thou art of 


Life the Prince, Therefore 


ſhall never ceaſe Through- 
out the World's Circum- 
ference 'Thy Glory and thy 
Praiſe. 

6 Father incomprehenſi- 
ble, Equally Sov'reign Son, 
God —4 Ghoſt in the 
bet Throne, One indiviſi- 

E 


brow leg pathern( A [biopic Church. 


| IV. 


R Jeſus Chriſt our 


Saviour. W. 0 left'ſtthy 
henv' 1 — aa 10  ſhew toMen 
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2 7 . 
* 
„ 
» mw. > 
* FR . Ges > 
——— Servants 
I « 
7 = - 2 
. : . 
7 . * * 
* N C * 
* % p 1 * 


1 


Thee entreat To be by 


Thee inſtructed And healed 


through and thro', By Thee 
to be conducted The Way 
they are to go, 

2 Theremro be 2 
ing 


* 


woes” 


_—_— 


1 


r As mot ooo elm 


9 e 6 TOS ˙ Rp 
r 1 29A x4 n . 
N 8 3 nn * "my 
hy . ; Gi 1 . wk I. 
A 5 N, vE > 


ing Thro' the pure Spirit's 
Grace. Pardon their ev'ry 
Failing, So can they ſound 
thy Praiſe ; Andunto Thee, 
© Father, Whoſe Son 1s our 
dear God, To Thee, O 
Mankind's Lover, Commit 
we all our Need. 


V. 


HE Names ef th 
I dear Family, Which 
Thou unto thy Name doſt 
tie, Let in Life's Book be 
found enroll'd, With the 
2 whole Flock that's in thy 
Fold: And to all, who thy 
Name revere Grant to ob- 
tain, while they are here, 
Their Age's right Length, 
1 Remiſſion From all 
their Sin and all Tranſgreſſi- 
On. 1 5 
Kyrie Eleiſon. 


oO Thee, Chriſt our 
1 God and Lord, we 
bring this Petition, Who 
mad'ſt all Things by thy 


Affection; Thou art the 
Friend of whom Men boaſt, 
Keep off by thy Holy Ghoſt 
Spirits, that aſſemble To 
oppoſe us conſtantly, Let 
them overpower'd be, And 
cauſe them to tremble. 
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Word, Thro' thy Love's 


2. Haff thou not thy Ser- 


vants dear And thy Flock 


brought over Into Life's 
Joy from Death's Fear, 

ighteous God and Saviour, 
And from Darkneſs into 
Eight, To the Trath from 
Error's Night, Lord, to 
know Thee truly? O fo lee 
Kow'gracionfly That bright 
Heart's-Serenity Be accom - 
pliſh'd fully. 


VII. 


T OW Lord, who haſt 
a us to thee reſtor d, As 
thou mad'ſt Heav'n and 
Earth by thy Word, O Thou 
Mankind's Patron! The 
Hoſts in Heaven, With all 


on Earth and beneath it li- 


ving, Kneel at thy Feet. 

2 Thou, whoſe Praiſe 
ev'ry Tongue does make 
known, Thy Servants here 
before Thee look upon. 
Since Thou art this Myſt' 
alone directing. They ſeek 
it at Thy Hands, no Time 
neglecting; meet them, O 
Lord . 


VIII. 


Emember, Lord, the 
IXN Church by Thee 
combined, The apoſtolic, 
that can t be disjoined; She 
_ been ever fince her firſt 

- 


Foundation 


Foundation Thy Congrega- 
tion, 


IX. 


Atan J renounce, his 
ways, All his works and 
doings evil, I renounce all 
. Filthineſs, And all Witch- 
craft of the Devil, I deteſt 
his Miniſters, Powers and 


Impoſition, Sport, Diſſimu- 


lation, Treach'ry and Domi. 
nation. In Thee, Chriſt! 
J do believe, Thee I truſt, 

God my Saviour. To thy 
Word's wholeſom Savour, 
To th' chearful Angels Fa- 
veur, To thy Work my ſelf 
1 give, This makes ev 'ry 
Thing alive. 


X. 
HE Abſolution's holy 
Word Is, by me Sin- 
ner, publiſh'd As a Word of 
'the trinune Lord, And of 
the Church eſtabliſh'd. Fa- 
ther, Son, Holy Ghoſt, im- 
part, While I am it pro- 
claiming, Grace_ and full 


Pardon to each Heart, To 
thy Name's Glory ! Amen. 


XI. 
L L who love not the 
Lord Jeſus, whom his 
"Manhood not well pleaſes, 


* — 
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His 
Iov'd; 
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Are ſuch, whoſe Curſe ne. 
ver ceaſes Till the Lord doe; 
come again. 


XII. 


Lmi ghty God our Fa- 
2 dear, Alſo Fa- 
ther of thy Compeer 
Chriſt, thy only begotten 
Son, Whom we our God 
and Saviour own, 
2 Who is the Word that 
Fleſh became, And, under 


Pilate as a Lamb Was ſlaugh- 


ter'd, and to Death did 
bleed ; For this we do be- 
lieve indeed ! 

3. Miſtruſt and all Un- 
faithfulneſs, And what elſe 
Satan may deviſe, Be thro' 
Power far remov'd, 
Who is thy only Son be- 


4 To whom, with th' 
Holy Ghoſt and Thee, Be- 
longs all Honour and Glory, 
With which 'tis due Him to 
adore Now, henceforth, and 
for evermore, 


XIII. 


HY Mercy we're en- 
treating, O Thou, 
Who on the human Kind 


So lovingly art doting ; We 


beg, keep our Church in 


oy Mind, Encompaſs her 
with 


ſe ne. 
I does 


with Bleſſing, Prevent Di- 
viſions, And ways to Sloth 
ſeducing, And teach thou 
all thy Sons The bleſt 


Things which thou willeſt. 


Build for Simplicity APray'r 


Houſe, which thou filleſt 
WA: all Times graciouſly. 


XIV. 


Chriſt. our God, be- 
friending Mankind fo 
lovingly, Wiſdomand Under- 
ſtanding Our Hearts defire 


of Thee, And Knowledge 
and clear Infight, Into thy 
holy Word Light, And that 


it 'bide with us. 

2 With Thanks and De- 
lectation Fore him we read 
and hear The Word of Je- 
ſu's Paſſion, Therein re- 
veal'd ſo clear; Which is 
the Chriſtian's Banner, For 
He too thought it Honour 


Who hung upon the Croſs. 


3 Glory and Pow'r un- 
bounded Does appertain to 
Thee, Thy Triumph ſhall 
be ſounded In thy Realm 


pow'rfully ; Thin: 1s all 


Domination, Majeſty, A- 


doration . and eternally, 


XV. 


| T Rinity bleſſed! Fa- 
ther, Son and Spirit, 


Tino] 


Let thy Flock thy Bliſs in- 
herit, They are * Chriſt- 
ians, —.— Toeed — — 
them thy heav'n- 

ly Ns Ja] ri | 

2 The Split s rich Grace 
Be to us conveyed, And th' 
holy Church-Path diſplayed, 
Thro thy great Me = . 
our Faith's Depen 
Herein give us to th' End 
8 1 

3 th' 
Of — Godhead 12 
our Knowledge be encreaſ- 
ed. Our Prince Chriſt Jefu 
Came to thy Flock quickly, 
And cure all — weak- 


1 3 
our dear Fathers, 

And ms Safe back hither 
Our dear an all toge- 
ther. Bleſs each employed 
In the Church's Labour, 
And reward them there i in 
Salem's Harbour. 

5 Lord we beſeech Thee, 
Be pleas d to remember Of 
all ſuch Souls the whole 
Number, Who have entreat- 
ed Us with this Intention, 
That of them in Love wg 
ſhould make Mention. | 


XVI. 


God our Lord and Fas 

ther, Give us thy 
Peace ſo bleſſed; Grant us 
thy Peace; O Spirit, Who' rt. 

B 3 alſo 


© 
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alſo our Lord Praiſed; Of 
Thee our King and Saviour 
We humblybeg this Favour, 


Have 188 on Pu, O Lord 


Sy 0 1 


xvil. 


— 


| Wie E duly praiſe thy F ra- 
God, Lord 


Chriſt! 8. Adoration, 


Who is ſo merciful and good; 


We likewiſe with Proſtra 
tion The Spirit who's full 
of Life, revere. That, which: 
makes Thee to us ſo dear, 


bs the Work of Redemption. 


bg A noble Child, the Child f 
God, 


| Tir Child ſo lovely, 
we believe, That Son 


to us was given, Born of a 


or Maid, to relieve All. 
* Heaven: Had 
He not ſeas nably ſprung up, 
We all were ruin'd without 
Hope; Health now ſpreads 
victorious. O Saviour, migh- 
ty to redeem ! That Thou 


wert born a Man, thisscheme 


From the Fall reſtores us. 

2 Th' uncommon Child 
what Name will ſuit, View 
in the Prophets Mirror, 
Thoſe Seers of th' ancient 


Inſtitute: (Ourſelves are to 
Him nearer, But yet the 
Kecords of that Space We. 


x 
\” 


- ſerve ! (fo cries E/ay to each 
his Shoulder: How ſhall 


Reaſon dull) A Seer, like 


find in them, which neareſt 
was T” Eternity ab ante.) 
Iſaiah ſpeaks a ſentence full 
In the ninth Section of his 
Roll, *T'is on this Head not 


ſcanty. 
3 That Cradle-Child ob- 


Beholder) He looks as if 
his Dynaſties He ſtill had on 


one call him? Wonderful — 
(What follows, ſnocks Man's 


thoſe at Sz lob; The Mighty 
God, from Heav'n come 
down ; ; Thro'ev'ry Age my 
Sire well-known; And /J/- 
raels great S Hilob. 

4 In Things created there 
occur Certain Turns and 
Changes: No human Mind 
could think” before, (The 
Proceſs oft ſo ſtrange is) 
That this or that ſuch Form | 
ſhall take; And Seaſons a N 
great Diff renee make In ä 


what's one at Bottom: Vet, mu 
ſince from Creature's Way La 
and Frame, To God's, the the 
Inference is lame, Still who ny 
his Steps can fathom?- Lu 


5 The whole Philoſophy 
of Aa Which loves to find 
out Cauſes, Kan oft with⸗ 
in our narrow Span, There's 
Truth in the Gloſſes) Has 


yet no heav'nly Intellect, C91 
To fit her, God's Things to |, cb 
correct, Or. them preciſely bn 
gueſs at: When one a Bible | 


once 


ence allows, And then Ob- 
inte. jections 'gainſt it throws, 
e full "Tis a Deed unblefſed. _ 
f his 6 Help me then, Hol 
J not Spirit mild! That I bring in 


Collection What's written 
of this wondrous Child In 


each each Bible-Section. The 
is if firſt Reſearch of Courſe muſt 
d on be, Who is my Maker 
hall ſcript'rally ? What do the 


Two Codes mention? The 


an's Old ; Thy Huſband hath Thee 
like made; * And in the New; 
2 o Ini, Ii. 3. 

me : 

my 

7 

ere 

ind 

ind . „he by all his: Suf- 
he- fering And Powerful 
is) Plea, his Offering. To Joys. 
m eternal gain'd. our Cauſe. 


In | Tho” we los each other: 
et, much, Vet remains the 
1 Lamb's Face. nearer Than 
e the Mirror Of the deareſt 
0 earthly Mien; And herein, 


Limbs with Nail holes never 
en Sides by no Spear's 

ound indented, Do receive 
no OA at all. 


Till when our Shepherd: 
comes, his Side, 'That City 
chief, n * wide. 


| That our F orcheads peak. 
2 


C97 
the Work's 


5 of - 
th? Huſband's — | 
7 When I all. this toge- 
ther count, As with my Eyes. 
little, And with. my human 
Mind I'm wont Syntaxes to 
fettle ; It was my Bridegroonms 
I conclude. Did both Act, 
made me and renew'd ; So I 
apprehend 'em ;. And in this 
wondrous Way of his, My: 
humble Lauds ſha'nt be re- 
miſs Step for Step t' attends 


Him, 


Single Verſes. 


with Clearneſs The Afſas | 
rance of thy Nearneſs; 
What Bliſs we had and Sal- 


vation At the Spouſe” Re- 


velation. 

This in Time, chou 
bleſſed Being! All men ſhall 
in us be ſeeing; Nor ſhall 
other Things divert us, But 
we ll to thy Heart convert us. 


In Stillneſs and in Love 
we will be doing, Things 
only, which our Lamb com- 
mands, purſuing, Till, all 
Men's Courage fails, and 
Inclination for Devaſtation. 


she walks, yet keeps 


within her Fence,, And. wha, _ 
invade 


wo} « 


invade her foil,” Muſt only 


for their Inſolence Immedi- 


Lamb ! thou'ſt made the 


Univerſe; I too am thy lit- 


tle Creature, Babe in Nature 


Who Thee for thy Wounds 


ſake love, and approve 
To be Clay thy Hand is fra- 
ming, A Reward thy Croſs 


is claiming, Who now fain 


would faithful prove, 


The Bands and Scourge's 
whealing, Which my dear 
God was feeling, My Soul 
did ſure deſerve them all. 


Is the leaſt Drop of Blood 
N in any Vein, Not 
yet to Thee ſubdu'd? Thy 
Wrath it firike and drain. 


Were Heavens and Earths 
without Number exiſting, 
_ would not the leaſt to 
his Bliſs be aſſiſting. | 
4 . . 


- Whilſt ſtands the Tent as 
tis, Jeſu's Croſs praiſed is, 
Till the Lips quite cold are 
No Sighs from th' Heart 
Abyſs Too ſimple and too 
old are; Any Station Of 
Chriſt s Paſſion. | | 


Grant unto us thy Shine, 

O worthy Light! Teach us 
to know our Jeſus Chrift 
aright That we may believe 


on this faithful Saviour, Who 


us to our true Country 


| — 9 (whatFavour)Kyric 


And that our Prieſts are 
ſpy'd In Crowns, is for this 
Reaſon, The Office for a 
Seaſon To try, not that His 
Room's ſupply'd. 


Tt may be great or little 


Whatever elſe we love, It 


ſhall not us a Title From 
his dear Heart remove. 


In th' Huſband's Houſe a 
Function To bear with Spi- 
rit's Unction, Claims Ho- 
nour certainly: But to a 
Wound Prints Member Eſ- 
ſential tis, remember | Of 
— dear Huſband known to 


O Lamb! I am A poor 
Creature, Yet each Feature 


Shall diſcover, Thou'rt my 


Friend and bleeding Lover. 


May I but fpy, At the 
Juncture The Sides PunRure 
Dooms the Creatures, Thee 
with reconciled Features. 


I ſee the Prieſt ſtand rea- 


dy (The Spirit blowing 


ſteady). As .Laws did then 
enjoin, With Reverence ſur- 
prizing The Foreſkin cir- 


Member void of Sin. 
Whoe'r this Thing believe” 


firmly can, The ſame's in 
Him made a perfect Man; 
And when of the Stable He 
hears and Manger, He's 
quite tranſported, for h eis 
no Stranger To this great 
DB. | 


*Fore Jeſu's Eyes to ho- 
ver, Is Real Bleſſedneſs; 
The Life, that ne'er gives 
over, From his Enamoured- 
neſs. No Knowledge and 
no Power, No Wiſh, nor 
ought to do, But kiſs of 
Spouſe each Hour! This 
makes Acts freely flow, 
And th' ever bleſſed Now. 


What ſhall now be more 
deſired, Me o'erwhelmeth 
Grace's Flood ; Once for 
all I am retired In the Holy 
Place thro' Blood. Ns 


There I have found out 
the eternal Redemption, 
That now having got from 
Hell's Sceptre Exemption, 
Salvation's glad Garments 
I there have obtain'd, In 
which my Faith glories and 
ſhines without End. | 


Go, ye Glories, Viſions; 
Honour's wretched Views! 
who'd on all occafions.To 
be Sinner chuſe ; He'd be 


3 


finiſhed, Us 


fark 


ever bleſſed, Chearful, eaſy 
free; For there's unexpreſled 
Pow'r in Poverty. 


In me and in my Living 
Is nothing on. this Earth : 
What Chriſt to me is giving 
'Thewhile,that's trulyworth! 


Proves one His Ręſurrection 
And heavenly Exaltation, 
th' eternal Sire's, to me: To 
him I fay, God's Shiw'- 
ring Sets all my Soul a qui- 
v'ring, I b'lieve the Glories 
eaſily. : 


But thoſe that are with- 
out; concern us not: Praiſes 
to Him, who this on us has 


- wrought, That we to believe 


it And think are able, That 
the poor Babe in. ragged 
Clouts and Stable Is Gop 
the Lord: ad 
Who having the Creation 
en with his 
own Hand defign'd and 
made: Who, whilſt four 
Thouſand Years round were 
turning, Could patient wait 
midft ſuch Compaſſion burn- 
ing, Till th' Hour ſhould 


come. | 


A good Day and Peace 
and Health with Unction, 
Children ! be your Deſtiny. 
Don't you bring with you 
the Heart's Compunction 
From his Death and Agony? 
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"Won't you here let all 
our Meditation, In your 
leetings daily, be his Paſ- 


ion? Deareſt Hearts] come 
tell me this, Like you this 
Point with us ? Tes. 


I'll weep, when thou 


to me not always art As 


Huſband is unto his deareſt 


Heart: Does my Neck 


mark no more 'thy ſweet 
Embraces, Does 'my Heart 
feel no more thy tender 


Mercies? I'm out of Joint. 


To no other I give 
Hope That to him my Heart 
I'll ope, Him I take in quite 
alone, Him I call beloved 
one. | 


To Eyes indeed and Sen- 
ſes, Yet not to God un- 


known, Who what in th' 


Heart commences, Doth 


az his Pleaſure own. 


Doth Jeſus live, I am not 
ieved, I can't be of my 
Jead bereaved, Tho' all 
the World ſhould die to me; 


I ſay: Let but my Head 


keep free. 


© TnJeſu's Friendſhip chear- 
ing weriſe from Sleep each 
Day; No Wrath or Judg- 


» £9 — _ * p 
P * e+e 
i 8 1 
9 os * 
* > 30D 
x. LY * 
Wen e 
bd” * 
6 — 


. * 
1 0 i * 
D . : * 

r 
7 = „ * 
* r 


ment fearing, On Earth we 
walk our Way, Eat, drink, 
in ſweet Affection Could ſuf- 


* 


fer hunger too, And unde: 
Grace-DireQtion One eve1 


Courſe purſue. 


Keep ſo then, Croſs- Con. 


- gregation! A deſpis'd, poor, 


little Nation, Full of Faults; 
yet his Relation: That's in. 
deed enough for thee. 


1 Can't however rightly 
ſhow What Pleaſure hi 
Name doth bertow. _ 


Who till the Saviour 
worketh, ſtays, A lucky 
Man's approved; For 
ſcarce he all the Loads ſur- 
veys, Before they are re- 


Thou reverend Spouſe! 
I cannot but chuſe, With 
all that is mine To thy tho- 
rough Leading myſelf to re- 
ſign. 1 


Then evermore be An 
Huſband to me, My King, 
who me bought ! Thy little 
Point make me, Thy Atom, 


Thy Nought. 


I wiſhthe World well with 


_ their Glories and Pleaſures, 


I wiſh the Viſe well with 
their Sciences Treaſures ; 
I wiſh the Good well with 
their willing and running ; 
When only my Heart right 
to burn is beginning. 

55 Thou'rt 
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J unde Thou'rt 1 not He, A 25 bein her 
ie eve, fradiction (Imperfection fill Womb to be. 

eft, and Mind often preſs d) 7 

Prieſteſs bleſs d. 1 Tp Though 2 
s-Con. Is it really true, That vos. — Y 
Fault uſband knew No Wrath paith, Lord! and Hope 


wards the Bride, his Crea- 
ure; Rather that the curſed 
ature He in Love put on, 
And by dying won ? 


God, on whoſe Lap fits 
Teſu's Bride, God 'ternal at 
od Father's Side. 


VI | | 
luck, Se we to Bed will duly 
For Now go, and happy ſleep, 
ſur. Ms if each one did truly In 
Bed Thee take and keep. 


Ah! ſoon as we behold Thee, 
With Joy that none can tell, 

Our Hearts fhall claſp and 
hold Thee: Who thus ſleeps 
he ſlee ps well. 


BY Tho! many do turn to the 
Number that's greateſt, Vet 
An Thee to run after, to me is 
ing, the ſweeteſt. | 
7770 | 
4 0 Thou who'ſt ſmit us 
85 with thy Charms. We child- 
like yield us to thy Arms; 
ich Let Thy Grace fountains 
es, now be going, To us with 
ith recious ſtreams  o'er-flaw- 
. ing: This Virgin Choir e- 
Y ternally Thy Praiſe, Thy 
g Joy, Thy Orr' ment be. 
rhe 


ſelf who rules us, And as 


A Woman poor deſſ pisd 


are a Gift and Bleſſing, but 
loving appertaineth to poſ- 
ſeſſing; Thee we N 


And therefore thy own. 
Oath fulfill, nor let thy 
work lie bleeding; but thy 
true Chriſtendom be ſtill In 
all her fron fucceeding. 


Or this or next Day dy- 
ing, My Soul in his Arms 
lying, it's of no nn 
tance. 


His Croſs, his Shame, his 
Anguiſh, Smart, His rp 
and Wounds dilated ; 
they which have from = 
my Heart Raviſh'd and cap- 
tivated. 


Take us into each dear 


Wound, Into th' Side's In- 


ciſion; And in that Life's 
Bundle bound, Grant our 
Souls Proviſion. 


In his Chair he ſeats * 
ſoon as Kifſling's over, 1 4 


ſchools us; Teaching = or 1 


ly, as in Play. —_— 
ROW us Cates A 5 
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= 1 ling, lively, faithful „ able, 
; And ſafe guard him thro” his 
Race. | | 


All our- Knowledge and 
our Senſe Duſkineſs does 


Spirit's Light Commence, 
And diffuſe a Luſtre: over: 
All we think and Study tru- 


in us wholly. | 


—_  * O Teacher! teach us 

= | Night and Day With thy 
i Impulſes moving ; But clear 

: up to us ſpecially The chief 

1 Command of Ibving, 

B53 Of loving all the Brother- 


Duties: Thus decks, thus 
guards us, for thy Good, 
, The Keeper of thy Beauties. 


; ' Give us what thy own 

1 Mind decrees, And what 
CE - thy Children muſt poſſeſs, 
That they may ſerve Thee 


a 


with our Neck agrees. 
2 Give us an inly N 


- 
- 


| FLA 
Pap. 1. in the Title, read, 


oy 
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vail and cover, Till thy 


ly, Thou thyſelf work'ſt 


hood, And glad we'll do our 


> * \ 
Hymns\and p 
penult, dele comma after Fr ]-... 
e Ft, 


full Heart, A Heart quite 
ſwimming in thy Blood, 
That to a Witneſs needful 
_ Good. With Love to feel a 
happy ſmart. - 
3 Here is our Hand ! us 
Lord aſſiſt To execute; moſt 
glad will we Thy Helpers 
in all Hardſhips be, Until 
we once together reſt ! 


O dive but with Mind ea- 
ger IntoChriſt's dying Pain ! 
Your Bones, who in this 
Leagueare, Thus Life eter- 
nal gain. 

To Thee, while here 
I'm living, I have nought 
worth the giving : Yet one 
Thing I'd do fain; Thy 
Death and Suff' ring ever, 
Till Soul and Body ſever, 
Shall in my Heart's Receſs 
3 

io thy open Side, that 
Bed ſo tenger, This Night, 
O Redeemer dear, We thy 
Servants bound to recom- 
mend are ('Thou our Inter- 
ceſſion hear) Thy diſpers'd 
ones in Earth's ev'ry Bor- 
der, Thoſe. in Pilgrim, 
Houſe, or Village-Order : 
Bleſs them with thy pierced 


with ſucceſs; A Yoke, which Hand, "Where they are on 
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